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A 



part I.— family ^tstory. 




Introduction. 

I'll tell you a tale of the Family Pigg, 
Who lived in a place that was not very big, 
The village of Sowton ; but how they lived 

there, 
I don't know — I suppose in the fresh open air 



One fine day Mrs. Pigg got a letter from 

Town, 
(The capital makes it a quite Proper Noun) ; 
So she call'd her three children at once to 

her side, 
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Tommy, Sammy, and Willy, her joy and her 

pride ; 
" My dear children," she said, " I to London 

must go, 
But how long I shall stay there, I really 

don't know : 
It grieves me to leave you ; I- think, with a 

sigh, 
Of that bad Mr. Wolfe, of Wolfe Castle, 

hard by ; 

His cannibal tastes most especially favour 
Our high-bred and excellent family flavour ; 
The coward would like to devour you all 

three, 
Without your poor father, and now without 

me; 
You must build a strong house of wood, 

mortar, and bricks, — 
Don't let it be straw, and don't let it be sticks ; 
And there you must live safe and happy 

together, 
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And laugh at old Wolfe, and care nought 

for the weather." 
She was off by the train, and they saw her 

depart, 
And felt, for a while, a strange sinking at 

heart. 
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First Lessons in Disobedience. 



2. 




But Tommy and Sammy, too soon, I'm 

afraid, 

Forgot all their affectionate mother had said; 
Says Tommy to Sammy, " There's nothing 

like straw, 
It's so cosy and warm, and no trouble to draw; 
I'll build a straw house for myself, for that's 

best, 
More room I shall have, and more pleasant 

my rest, 
And you, my dear brothers, will help me, 

I know." 
Sammy grunted a grunt; but said Willy, 
" How so ? 
Think of Wolfe and dear mother." 
" Hold your tongue," said his brother, 
11 1 am wiser, and bolder 
Than you, and much older." 

So they gather'd the straw, and built Tommy 

a house ; [mouse. 

And he crept in, and lay there as snug as a 
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First Lessons — continued. 



Then says Sammy to Willy, " There's 

nothing like sticks, 
They're so light and so airy, so easy to fix ; 
Of sticks I will build a nice cottage to live in : 
You won't mind, my dear brother, a little 

help giving?" 
"Oh, let it be bricks!" said poor Willy, 

" and let us 
Do together the work our dear mother has 

set us." 

" Nonsense," cried Sammy, " sticks 

Are much better than bricks, — 
I'll live by myself in a cottage of sticks." 

As he said it was done ; and the cottage 

stood there, 
Very pretty to look at, but doubtful for wear. 
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Willy's Resolve to Obey. 

Willy, now left alone, felt dishearten'd a bit, 
But he said " 'Tis much better to work than 

to sit 
Fretting over spilt milk," so he went to the 

yard, 
And pick'd out some bricks that were even 

and hard, [water, 

And then to the brook he went after some 
(Which, you know, mix'd with lime, will make 

excellent mortar ;) 
With a hod on his back he set briskly to work, 
Determined his task, though alone, not to 

shirk ; 
His brothers look on with an envious eye, 
And grunt disapproval whene'er he goes by; 
But Willy works on, and the house rises fast, 
And chimneys and windows are ' finish'd at 

last ; 
So snugly it stands on the side of the hill, 
'Twill give a safe home to his mother and 

Will. 



%\ 



5±- 



WILLIAM PIGG, Esq., M.P.\ 




A Dangerous Neighbour. 



■Epicurean Tastes. 




Now Mr. Wolfe had just come home, 
And soon abroad begins to roam, 
To gossip here, and gossip there, 
And hear whatever's in the air. 
They tell him Mrs. Pigg's away, 
(" After a legacy," they say,) 
Leaving her sons behind her. 

Then Mr. Wolfe he whet his teeth, 
And stole rejoicing o'er the heath; 
" Now I've a chance of fun," said he, 
" Of sport, and food that pleaseth me ; 
These little Piggs my spoil shall be ; 
I'll eat them up, ONE, TWO and THREE 
To do the deed at once I'll haste : 
I've often long'd their flesh to taste, 
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But still their mother, (whom, I own, 
I do not care to meet alone, 
She has such teeth,) great care would take 
Of all her brood, and wide awake 

I was quite sure to find her. 
But now, she's gone, Hoorah ! Hooray ! ! 
I'll have a pleasant feast to day." 
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The Penalty of Disobedience. — Epicurean 

Taste Gratified. 

6. 

And so he went, and soon he saw 
The clumsy house, all built of straw, 

Where Tommy lay 

All through the day, 
And ate and slept, and slept and ate, 
And sometimes got a little wet, 
The rain came dripping through the roof, 
Which was not made quite waterproof; 
But Tommy only turn'd him o'er 
A little further from the door, 
And grunted, " Well, the rain's a bore," 
And then began again to snore. 

Up comes old Wolfe : " Oh ! how d'ye do ?" 
He says, " Your parents dear I knew ; 
I fear your mother's gone away, 
I wish'd to call on her to day ; 
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P'rhaps you'll come out and have a talk, 
Or with me take a little walk ; 
I have some apples, nice and sweet, 
And, as we go, we'll chat and eat." 

" I don't believe you," Tommy said, 
" F won't come out, but stay in bed ; 
Walking's a bore, and talking too, 
And so good bye, old Wolfe, to you." 



" And so you won't come," said old Wolfe 

with a growl, 
"You won't walk, and won't talk; then I'll 

cause you to howl ; 
I'll huff, and I'll puff, and I'll blow your 

house down, 
Walls, windows, and all, it's not worth half- 



a-crown. 



» 



So he huff'd and he puff'd, while poor 
Tommy lay flat; ~~ 
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The straw was all scatter'd both this way 

and that ; 
And then he seized Tommy, who howl'd 

once or twice, 
But not often ; for Wolfe ate him up in a 

trice. 
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Frail Protections useless against the designs 

of the Malicious. 
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And Sammy too, ('tis all too true 

The story I relate,) 
Before the clock struck half-past two, 

Shared the same awful fate. 

Old Wolfe he came, with lies the same, 

Up to the house of sticks, 
And tried with wile Sam to beguile, 

And put him in a fix. 

But Sammy would not thus be stuff d, 

Nor let old Wolfe inside, 
So Wolfe he huff'd, and Wolfe he puffd, 

But all in vain he tried. 

" I won't be baulk' d,"— 'twas thus he talk'd, 
And so, with might and main, 

Backward he rush'd, the sticks he push'd, 
And then he push'd again. 
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Down fell the walls, 'mid Sammy's squalls, 
But no one heard his moans ; 

Old Wolfe, he crunches, and then he 
munches 
Poor Sammy's youthful bones. 

And thus, alas ! it came to pass 
That Tommy and his Brother 

Were eaten quite : it served them right — 
They would not mind their mother. 
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Watchful Willy.—" Up a Tree."— Willy's 

narrow Escape. 

8. 

Then, says old Wolfe, " Upon my word, 
These are so good, I'll have the third ;" 

So off he goes full tilt ; 
And soon the neat brick house he sees, 
Rising among its apple trees, 

Which Willy Pigg had built. 

As up he looks, he spies him now, 
Sitting astride across a bough : 

" Surely my eyes deceive me," 
He shouts at once, with friendjy cries, 
" It fills my heart with glad surprise 

(I know you will believe me), 

To see my old friend's son enjoying 
So nice a dwelling, and employing 

Himself so busily." 
Willy sees through his wicked tricks, 
And throws an apple, which he picks, 

Down from the bough so high. 
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" You'd like an apple, p'rhaps," said he, 
" To eat, just while you wait for me ; 

I'm coming down instanter." 
The apple falls upon the hill, 
Rolls down, and while it's rolling still, 

Wolfe after it doth canter. 

All in a trice Will's on the ground, 
Before old Wolfe can turn him round, 

He's safe within the door ; 
And that is barred and bolted fast, 
The window shut, the danger past : 

Old Wolfe feels very sore. 

He knocks, and knocks, but all in vain, 
" He's beat me once, he shan't again :" 

And so away he hurries 
Back to Wolfe Castle's dreary tower, 
Where, in deep plans, hour after hour, 

He his vexation buries. 
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New Perils. — Decision of Character- 
Travelling Carriage. 

9- 

So one day, early in the morn, 
Before the dew is off the corn, 
He went towards the village ; 
Above his house stood Willy Pigg, 
Who had already learnt to dig, 
Busy engaged in tillage. 

Old Wolfe crept up quite stealthily, 
But can't escape from Willy's eye, 

Who sees his foe so scurvy ; 
And, while Wolfe's hiding, suddenly 
Seizes a churn that's standing by, 

And turns it topsy-turvy. 

He then jumps in ; his tail hangs through 
A happy chink exposed to view ; 

The churn begins to tumble 
Right down the hill with jump and bound,. 
And, with a strange unearthly sound, 

Making a mighty rumble. 
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" Conscience makes cowards of us all;" 
What fears old Wolfe's bad heart appal ! 

His courage out is oozing; 
HehearsTHE THING,andnowheseesit; 
As for his blood, fear seems to freeze it, 

And all his pluck he's losing. 

So up he gets, for terror eggs 
Him on, his tail between his legs 

And off he gallops nimbly ; 
Close to his door see Willy stop 
The churn ; and then take off the top, 

And jump out, smiling grimly ! 

Then in he rushes, full of glee, 

And shuts the door, and turns the key, 

And shoots the bolt behind him, 
And says, " Whatever plans you hatch, 
Young Willy you won't quickly catch ; 

Ready you'll always find him." 
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TA* Enemy on the A lert. — Unsuccessful A Hack. 
— Proceeds on a Reconnoitring Expedition. 



IO. 



Quite out of breath, Wolfe halts at last, 
Though still his heart beats rather fast ; 

He sees THE THING no longer, 
Nor hears the grumble, 
And the rumble ; 

His courage grows much stronger. 
" I will go back, and try once more ;" 
He mounts the hill, he bangs the door; 
But bar and bolt are stout and good, 
The shutters made of staunchest wood ; 
And soon he climbs the cottage wall, 
And soon he's on the chimney tall, 
And down he looks ; — 
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Dangers attend an " Enquiring Mind." — 

Unexpected Interview. — Warm Reception. 

— Capture of the Enemy. 

ii. 

Will hears the noise, 

And, while old Wolfe himself doth poise 

Upon the chimney edge, 
He lifts the cover off the pot, 
Full of pease porridge steaming hot, — 

Wolfe slips from off the ledge, 
And down he comes in swifter flight 
Than he had dreamt ; and oh ! sad plight ! 
Drops plump into the cauldron big, 
And spoils the soup of Willy Pigg ! 
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Willy Enthroned. — Evil Courses Sow 
own Punishment. — Willy's Triumph. 



12. 




About him Willy has his wits : 

Quicker than thought the top's put on ; 
And Willy, mounting, calmly sits 
Upon it ; tight and well it fits ; 

And so Wolfe's wicked course is done. 
In vain he whines, in vain he cries, 
In vain with howls incessant tries 

To move his host's compassion. 
" No ! No ! I will not let you go, 
You have deserved your fate, you know ; 

Full three hours you 

Must boil and stew, 

And thus at last you'll have your due." 

For three full hours young Willy did 
Sit stern and stedfast on the lid ; 
And Wolfe, he paid the penalty 
Of all his cruel trickery, 

In a most righteous fashion. 
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Mrs. Pigg's Return, — A Novel "At Home." 



13. 

The struggle is over, and virtue has won ; 
Mrs. Pigg comes from London (her business 

is done), 
Weeps a little to hear that both Tom and 

his brother 
Are dead, through neglecting the words of 

their mother ; 
But rejoices at finding that Will, though 

alone, 
Such obedience, and courage, and wisdom 

has shewn. 
And so they resolve a house-warming to 

give 
On the day all their friends and relations 

arrive, 
To welcome Dame Pigg on returning alive, 
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To congratulate Willy on entering his home, f 
And rejoice that the end of old Wolfie has 
come, 
i They drink the good health of both Will 
and his mother, 
And Will makes a speech, and they all cheer 
each other ; 

And this is the story, full of truth, 
Of Willy Pigg in his early youth. 
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PART II. 



LIFE MV flDYEJWa^EJS: 

yLjmdyLGjllTlh MV PeiilTIC^L 
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Willy at College. 
Miss Piggott.- 



•His Novel Introduction to 
" Love at First Sight" 



Now Willy Pigg has gone to College, 
Has won high honours, got much knowledge. 
One day a neat little carriage he sees, 
In a narrow road among the trees : 
The spirited pair of high-bred rats 
Are running away, as if chased by cats ; 
The groom has fallen ; the reins have dropt 
From the driver's hand ; if they are not 

stopp'd, 
Oh ! what must happen? But up comesWilly, 
And makes the rats halt, willy-nilly, 
And saves the charming Miss Piggott's life. 
Does he think that some day she may be 

his wife ? 
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Rivalry of Mr. Hogg. — " Rejected A ddresses." 



2. 



Here's bad Mr. Hogg, in accents bland, 
Asking for sweet Miss Piggott's hand; 
She turns with scorn, and answers " No ! 
You're not for me the right sort of beau." 







Mr. Pigg's Successful Candidature* — Defeat 

of Mr. Hogg. 






See ! Willy Pigg on the hustings stands, 

'Mid shouts, and cheers, and clapping of 
hands ; 

He's Member for Ham(p)shire ; Hogg is 
beaten ; 

What hogsheads are drunk ; and what cart- 
loads eaten ! 
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Mr. Pigg Declares Love to Miss Piggott ; is 
A ccepted. — Blissful Moments ! 




And now having bravely done his part, 

At Miss Piggott's feet he lays honours, and 

heart. 
" Sweetest and best! may I call thee Mine?" 
She answers, " Yes." Oh ! bliss divine ! 
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Miss Piggott changes her Name. — Mr. Hogg's 
Jealousy. — Resolves to be Avenged. 

They are married, and then at a ball they 

meet 
That bad Mr. Hogg, whose double defeat 
So vexes his heart, that his temper he loses, 
And, in language vulgar and fierce, abuses 
Willy Pigg and his wife ; but Willy refuses 
To bandy bad words, and silence chooses. 
Mrs. Pigg, distress'd by wild alarms, 
Takes refuge in her husband's arms. 
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The Duel. — Mr. Pigg Wounded. 

6. 

Says Mr. Hogg, " That Mr. Pigg has treated 

me much too ill ; 
I'll challenge him to fight with me!" and so 

they fight a duel, 
And Mr. Pigg is wounded sore; Hogg 

thinks him killed outright. 
His friends they pick the body up; Hogg 

rushes off in fright. 
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Great Troubles brought home to Mrs. Pigg — 
She Nobly fulfils her Wifely Duties, and 
is Rewarded by the Rapid Recovery of 
her Husband. 



With slow and weary steps they bear, 
On stretcher laid, with friendly care, 

Poor Will to Swinestead Hall ; 
And there he's nursed most tenderly, 
Amid their deep anxiety, 

By Mother, Wife, and all. 
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Mr. Hogg's Flight : Bad Deeds always look 
over the shoulder in dread of arrest. 




But Hogg to Dover hurries fast 

To get on board the steamer ; 

Full many a look behind is cast : 

" I fear I shall be caught at last," 

He says, that wicked schemer. 
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Mr. Hogg Runs with the Stream, and is 
rapidly whirled in the Fast Life of Paris. 



In Paris you may see him trying 
In vain to drown his grief undying, 

And keep his bad heart quiet ; 
In vain he seeks cards, dice, and dance, 
And all the pleasures of fair France, 

And joins in row and riot. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Piggott in Paris. — Mr. Hogg's 
Surprize. 



When at the Theatre one night, 
Starts Mr. Hogg with sudden fright: 
He scarcely can believe his eyes, 
He sees, with wonder and surprise, 

Both Willy and his wife ; 
Half sorry and half glad, he cries, 

" I took not, then, his life!" 
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Homeward Bound. — The Derby Day. — Hogg, 
bitterly jealous , determines to Slay his Rival, 
and is caught in the attempt. — We know 
not how much we owe to "the Preservers 
of the Peace." 
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And now behold them homeward all return ; 
Hbgg in his breast still lets bad feelings 

burn ; 
Sees at the Races Willy and his wife,- — 
Basely, behind them, draws his cruel knife, 
Meaning thus cowardly to take Will's life : 
But in the act he's caught by the Police, 
Who seize him by the neck, and keep the 

peace. 
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TWa/ 6y ywry : M0 Righteous Verdict. — Bad 
Courses followed by Bad Ends. — Mr. Hogg, 
being well-hung, is cut down : his singular 
transforma Hon . 

12. 

And here you see the wretched Hogg, by 

Judge and Jury tried, 
And all in vain was each excuse, and all in 

vain he cried ; 
The kind Policeman wiped his eyes ; still 

was Judge Hammond stern ; 
Sternly he charged the Jurymen true verdict 

to return : 
When Foreman Swiney " Guilty " said, 

with black cap on his head, 
Stern spoke the sentence, — " Hogg, you 

must be hung until you're dead, 
And changed must be your name, besides, 

as penance for your crime ; 
Hogg hung must always Bacon be, even to 

the end of time." 
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The "Ghost." 
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Thus by the Law's just sentence slaughter'd, 
Thus duly hung, and drawn, and quartered, 
Surely you'd think he'd now keep quiet ; — 
No — through the town a tale runs riot: — 

There is a ghastly vision, 
An awful apparition, 
That shakes the nerves and breaks the 

rest, 
Yet still to gossip gives a zest; 
A Flitch, or what a Flitch's semblance 

weareth, 
(For thus Report its anxious witness beareth,) 
A Flitch is seen to stalk, its ghostly ham 
on, 

A Flitch and Head, 
O sight of dread, 
In at the door, 
Though shut before; 
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And up the stair, 

(So folks declare); 

And through the room, 

Like witch on broom. 
Some indeed shake their head 
Wisely at what is said, 
Affirming that it's all, and only, Gammon 
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Mr. and Mrs. Pigg " at Home; " Genuine 

Reward of a Genuine Life. 

14. 

Here, for the end, you see 
The whole Pigg Family ; 
The Dame, indeed, has gone, 
Blessing her faithful son ; 
But Willy and his wife 
Lead a long, happy life. 
As years go by, they see 
Grand-children at their knee, 
Who frisk and play 
The livelong day — 
They win respect and honour from their 

neighbours, 
Happy and peaceful, after all their labours. 
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